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Halevy, Hortense Schneider, and the old Bouffes Parisiens
would have made of this modern witlessness. The best of the
show was less good than third-rate Coward, and I yawned so
much that my spectacles fell into the lap of a lady sitting in the
stall behind me.
Jan. 27 " Amid the mortifying circumstances attendant
Friday, upon growing old," wrote Lamb, " it is something
to have seen the School for Scandal in its glory."
Similarly I shall say that it is something to have beheld The
Playboy of the Western World at its creation. When I saw
Maire O'Neill play Pegecn for the first time I believed in
Helen of Troy for the first time. But that is thirty years ago,
and to-night, at the revival at the little Mercury Theatre,
it was the Widow Quin that Molly played.
And flowers distill'd, though they with winter meet,
Lose but their show; their substance still lives sweet.
When, at the end, Molly came forward and spoke I thought of
George Mair, her first husband, and the times we had in
Manchester, and how our youth and the dawn of the Irish
theatre seemed to go together.
Feb. 11 Alfred Sheppard, a historical novelist and charm-
Saturday, ing old gentleman, said to me to-night, " I sup-
pose you're leaving part of Ego in cypher to be
decoded in a hundred years. That will put you on the map
even if you have shown signs of not being immortal."
Feb. 13 Looking into Wyndham Albery's Life and Works
Monday, of James Albery, I find this :
On the 20th November, 1880, an adaptation by Albery of
Sodom and Gomorrah, b# Herr von Schonthan, was pro-
duced at the Criterion Theatre with Charles Wyndham, H.
Beerbohm Tree, George Siddons, Mrs John Wood, Miss
Rose Saker, Miss Mary Rorke, and Miss Eastlake, under the
title of Where's the Cat?
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